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Idalcan was informed by a deserter of the plight to which
his enemies were reduced. " What do you think of that?"
asked he of Joao Machado, who seems to have been his
familiar oracle.

" They may be ill/' answered the latter thoughtfully.
" They get ill when they have nothing to do. But the Por-
tuguese will never starve. They can live on dogs and cats
and much worse things than that. To be eating rats is
nothing!"

Idalcan determined to find out whether they were really
hungry. He prepared a boat and loaded it with rice
and chickens, figs and sugar-cane, besides green vegetables,
and sent it with a message to Albuquerque; Idalcan was
sorry that he would not make peace. Though they were at
war he did not want the Portuguese to starve. He offered
these refreshments for the sick, and in future would be glad
to sell provisions to the fleet.

Albuquerque from his quarter-deck saw what was
coming and set his stage. He had a barrel sawn in two and
placed both halves conspicuously upon the deck. Each one
was filled with wine from a cask that he was keeping for
the invalids. Biscuits were also drawn from a supply reserved
for the same purpose and these were piled up in buckets
in a conspicuous position. The Governor then called his
starving sailors and promised to tip them handsomely if
they could put up a really good display of mirth. When
the messenger arrived on board, he found the men all singing
away like larks with food and drink exhibited on either side.

Albuquerque refused the boat-load of provisions. " My
men/' said he, " only eat things like that on shore. At sea
they live on wine and biscuit, of which you may observe
we have more than enough. Tell your master that I never
take presents from my enemies, and I will have nothing
from him except Goal" So Idalcan concluded that the
rumours of starvation were untrue.

It was bad enough to have hunger and illness to decimate
their ranks, but the Portuguese were getting tired of serving